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jjj,ry1 DOWNFALL OF OLD JAKE.

tii v'
Jli I TjIt.b or jl riKB covmx bea.ii
gri I IBAT BAD Jl BtSrVTAXIOIf.

I 1 f i S1Lt by All bot Oa WmImh t Be

II 1 Dead, He BaappcBr-Hnnt- ed Don btI Jl '' That 1Too4.maa. Who Yt Wo old
Iffl U n.i n No aor fwm nu Ex.
fl ft sl.lt knt far Llttls Oet.r D.ekar.
j4 ll "limp In Plka connty once looking up a
I'faT Ali timber tr&ct for oar Arm," uld a retired lumber
JbBII dealer of this cltr. "and iras elttlne one morn.
yfjHjS ing In the tarern at Lord's Valley, talking with

In d r,l'Ee' tt note woodiman. when a manw9 came running In, Terr much excited.m it

9: "' Red,' said he to Drake. Just come out and
WlJ Jook at ltl Come and look I It's a foot and a
Mm half long. If It's an lncn, and It ain't a hair scant
fK o' nine Inches irldel'
'MJ What ain't?' said Red. ' A male's collar ?'SS "'A mule's collar.' shouted the man. 'No!
oK, The track o' the bear that went along here
toJ V tome time last nlgUL'

' m "A bear track wasn't anything strsnge to
B 1 see In that part of Pike county In those days,I VI and Isn't yet. I guess; but a bear track of the

J 1 dimensions this one was alleged to be was
H 1 something unheard of eren in Pike county, and

I H m Red Drake hurried out to see It. I followed, as
Ipjj 8 a matter of course. The bear had crossed the
IpJJ 1 road not a hundred yards from the tavern,
upl U going southwest, toward the High Knob, and
IPJJ B 9where He had stepped from the road at the edge
H Jrof the woods upon the preylously untrodden

IPJJ, I f mow were tbe Impressions of his feet. The
IjH, 1 footprints were scarcely of the sir. th. excited
UJJf, j informant bad reported them to be, but theyjr' th were enormous. Red Drake took outhlsfoot- -
Ek Vj'Al role 6n me"ared 0De of them.
B7',vj:j ""Leren and b' six.' he exclaimed.
Kl I I 'It's him. It's him. by fury I There wasn't
rjrlj J nsrerno other bear bad a hock on bhs like

Jl1 that. It's Old Jake, sure as sd '11 rani',

RBIl " Pooh 1' ejaculated Blm Lord, who bad come
fl on tbe scene. 'You're runnln' wild. Red I

Hj Maybe this b'ar mowt be Old Jake's twin
JPJJ brother.bat how can he be Old JakeT If you
Pjfj think baok yon'll remember that Jake Bensley
JjA killed Old Jake ten years ago, and a bear that's

II been a ghost ten years ain't liable to hare bef t
II enough on blm to sink bis foot as deep as that

Sly In the snow 'specially a bis foot ' darn nigh
In as big as a snowsboel'

111 "''Jake Rentier thought he killed Old Jake.
IlI replied Red, 'but I said at the time, and I'ye
Ml said so erer sence. that he didn't kill blm,

- ' oordln'tnmy Idse.and I saysonowt This here
' track Is Old Jake's, and where he's erer been

all these years, or where he's oome from now, I
tfon't know, nor I don't care, bat I know this Is
htm, and I know that he's beaded straight for
Shades o' Death Swamp! If he glta there It
won't be my fault 1'

"Red at once began hasty preparations for
following the trail of the big bear. I was eager
to bare a part In the hunt for this bear, and told
Red that I guessed I would go along with him,

"'This ain't sola' to bo no rabbit hunt!' said
Red.

"Isatdlknswlt.
I "'Is'pote you know tbe snow Is somethln'

like two foot deep In the woods ?' said Red.
"I said I knew the snow was pretty deep.

i "'Shades o' Death Swamp Is betwixt thirty
and forty mites from here,' said Red.

"I didn't know that, but I said It was all
, right.
t "'Do you know why they call It Shades o'
'f. Death Swamp)' asked Red.

" I said no.
I ""Cause It's tbe big swamp that lots o' peo--
V pie flyln' from the Wyoming massacres got
f stuck aud lost In, and died there,' said Red,

'and l'vo hrerd It's ba'nled by their ghosts,'
"'I want to go on this bear hunt, ull tho

j, same,' said I.
"Well, you kin go!' said Red. 'Nobody

ain't hlndertn' of you as I know of, be they?'
"Itwiu court week at the county soat, and

about every one from that part uf tbe country
was there, either at juror, witness, or litigant.
Otherwise, more than Red and I would have
followed the trail of Old Jake, for Red in.

slsted that It was Old Jake's trail. The track
was fresh and the snow wasn't near as deep as
Red had said it was. but It was deep enough.

"'Jake Is somethln' Ilka Ave hours ahead of
us.' said Red, as we struck out on tbe trail, and
as we went he gave me the history of the bear.

"Tbe first that anyone In the county aver
beard of htm was one spring, twelre years be-

fore, when Mason Custard, a farmer living near
thr Bushkill road. In the Delaware Valley,
dashed Into BUI Place's raftsmen's tavern, a
mile down tbe road, shouting!

'"There's a bear op to my place cleanln'out
my boo skips I He's more than a bear! There's
enough of him for two bears! He's as big as
Old Jake!'

"Old Jake was an ox that Custard owned,
famous for Us size. Everybody from Place's
hurried to Costard's, with guns and dogs. hot.
foot to bag a bear that could compare in size
with the ox Old Jake. When they got there,
though, the bear was gone. He had upset every
bee hive on the premises, looird the honor, and
taken op his march, according to the frightened
women folks, back over the bills toward Por-

ter's Pond. Men followed him all day, but not
one got sight of htm, and the chase was aban-
doned. The fame of the bear that Mason Cos-

tard said was as big as hit big ox spread rnplclly
through tbe country, and the bear came to be
known as Old Jake.

"Two years later, late In tbe fall, Jake Bens-le- y,

who lived back In tbe hills a few miles from
tbe Bnshklli road, discovered one day that a
bear was fooling around his pig pen.

" 'There wasn't nothln' surprlsiu' about that,'
aald Red Drake, telling me this. ' 'cause 11 wasn't
no uncommon thing to see bears almost any
day In Pike county in tbem dars. As for a
matter o' that, lt'd 'a been somethln' more to
talk about If a feller travelled Ave miles with-
out seeln' a bear than it would 'a been If he
seen one every mile or so.'

"Jake Bentley was therefore not at all sur-
prised when he saw the bear fooling around
his pig pen. but be was surprised at the bear's
size. Jake Bentley wasn't an old man,, and ho
wasn't yet the famous hunter that he became
In later years, but he had even then killed bears
by the score, and of all sizes ana shades. He
bad also killed panthers and wolves
but among all the great wild denizens of the
forest that he had laid low with bis rifle this
bear that had rast a longing and withal a

eye on the Inmates of Densley's pig
pun that morning had no squal for size or for-
midable appearnncp.

""Ihat bear Is Old Jake I' said Hunter liens-le-

'and hie name llts him 1' for Bensley knew
Mason (Justard'B big nx.

"The huge bexr didn't show any particular
sign that Rentier's presence on the cne tend rd
to interfere with his trunnions on the pig pen.
On the contrary, he went right on with his
preparations for butchering a pig and lugging
Itawav.

"'Blamed if I don't klU you now, lest for
your Impudence,' snld Bentley, and he ran Into
the house and got Ills gun.

" ' And what do you think ?' said Red Drake.
In his untruth e of Jnke llenslej's rxperlnco
with the big bear. ' Jake had to sock two bul-
lets Into Chn old cuss before the b'ar got It
through him that Jake ublectrd tn his butchrrlii'
them pigs! H.'eln' thru Juke mount It. the b'ar
went sloachln' away, lionlin' and b red In', and
was out o' sight lu thu woods 'fore Jake could
load and sock mure lend Into him.'

"Jake Bensley wasn't in the habit of seeing
anything that he liml sent lend lino walk tnvuy,
and I h. persistence on the part of i Ills bear in
not dying after having two of his bullets In Its
body was a greater sururlno tn mm than the
tremendous size of the bear had bren. He got
his dogs and a neighbor or two, and followed
theblood trail of the hear that had done Urn
unprecedented thing of not dropping dead when
Juke Hen. ley had pulled thu trigger on It.
Thu trail led through the fresh snow to a dense
swamp two miles distant. Do what they might
the) could not rout litis hear out,

" ' That shows t hat he's dead,' said Jake Bens-
ley. ' Course he's dead. '1 wo o' ray bullets in
him? lloiv ran he help but be dead ''

"His companions agru'd with him, and tho
party returned home, mtUrUd Ihnt Old Jaku.
the mammoth bear of l'lkr county, would be
heard of no more, and mourning lecnwn thry
couldn't recover hit liiiiiecnrrus from the

rable depths of the mi amp,
"J uascnmln' along h ihero jest about thnt

time,' Kiild It d Drake, 'and tunc MUd mu
about their Mlllii'nf Old .lake, and hlsilvin'o
fur in the sm amp that the) touldti t git lilinoiit.
I took it link ut l hat h'nr's truck, and I own up
to It now thul the hlzi- - nf It l,eert me, 1 meas-
ured one of the hoof marks,

'Lei en and n half h six!" I hollers.
' "Thuuder and .Mart! ' tays I, " 'Leven and
half b' six! He's tbe daddy of all b'nrs!'"says I.

"You mean he was the daddy of all b'ars,' I

says Jake Rentier, showln' up a leetlo huffy, be
aiakln' ll from the way 1 said It that 1 had an
Idee the b'ar hadn't Kite up the ghost, spite o
them two bullets o' Jake's.

" I didn't sar nothln jest then, but I took a
rnn over that b'ar trail c lean to the swamp. I
reckoned on the stren'th o' the tracks when
they started from Jake's, and the stren th of
'em when they went out o' sight In the swamp.
And 1 Bggered on ihe way It sploshed tho snow
when ll stnrted from Itensley's. and on the way
it sploshed the snow on tho edgeo the swamp.
Addin' It sll up. an' thinkin' over the nnswer to
the sum, 1 went back to Jake's.

Jake."sas I, "that bar Is the daddy of
all b'ars."

Is!" tays Jake. "au mean was!"
"'"Jacob." says 1. "I mean Isl"

What!" tays Jake. " With two bullets In
htm, and me that uut 'cm there?"

The saine."sa I. "'Ihat bar alnt no
Higher dead than ho ho started in to
do your for jou." sais I. "He may
be a leetlo suffer In the J'lnts." tays I. "una tho
chancel Is that he'll hate to lay up a spell for
rtpalrt." tais I, "but old Jako Is on the tans
yet, and one o' thete dn he'll bust out again
some'rs. maybe bigger and Impudcnler than
eter," toys I. ..."Jake Bensley didn't like thai, not a
ma and him hain't ben oter-tlilc- k tenc. then.
But I ttld so then, and I'o ald so eter fence,
and I say to now. And why shouldn't I sa to
now? Here's Old Jake's track, 'leven and a
half b'tlx. right before my ejes. nln't It? .May-b- e

weMI have to toiler thai track clean to
Shades o" Druth Swamp. I'd rather not. but
erun if we do. I'll show Jake Henslor that Old
Jake's bones ain't bten In) In' back there in thai
sttampn' Bensley'. the ten jeart and better!
I don't know where he's been all theso years,
and I don't care. He's plkin' right on ahead of
us now. anyhow, and from the looks of the way
he's waddlln' In the snow Just now, I'te an lde
he'll lay by for a rest lonw'n, If he ain't doln'
of It alriMdy. Hoooto. unyhnw.'

" We followed tho trail neven miles, and then
It entered it big laurel patch and win lost In the
depths of ll. Red took the two dogs, and linv-In- g

moon thosldoof thxsnump where the hear
went In. started to make a circuit of the patch
to seo whether Ihe bear had come out anywhere
or whether it had 'laid by Inthetwnmp. The
laurel patl was a mile In circumference.

"'If I ain't back hero In three quarters of an
hour,' said Red, toiler my trail.'

"But lie was back In less than twenty min-
utes, returning on his trail.

"'The old chap has gone nut on t'other side.'
said he. lit-- must a hrerd us nr winded us. for
bis tracks Is so fresh that tlwi 're warm It.'

"We took up the trull on the other snip, tho
uneasiness and anxiety of the dogs showing
how recently the itame hud passed that way.
Th. diM belonged In (ieorge McMillan, n
mlchty hunter from the head waters of the
Lackawack. 'way up tn Wains county. Mc-
Millan was Just then In that part of I'lko
oounty, but hunted only on Saturdays. He was
teaohlng tcbool over on the Psunark, and
Saturday wits his only day off. Red Drake nod
the use of his dons.

"Sorry George nln't along,' said Red. 'He'd
help us a powerful lot arter tills tremenjus b'ar.
Old Jake ain't more'n forty minutes ahead of
us, blithe kin putahlg snath betwixt us and
him In that time. He's had four hours' tuoum
in them laurelt, and he's fresh, and he keeps
S'lnted for the Shades o' Death. Mai ho the

o' Death 's a leetlo nlgher 'n he thinks.'
"Two miles further on the trail disappeared

Into another swamp. It was at mall one, and
we toon found that the hear had pasted through
II without Hopping, and wat making for thohigh hlllt beyond the swamp. It led us to the
base nf the rid ire, when it turned abruptly to
the left, and followed fur half a mile along tho
Toot of the hill. There tho tiear had stopped
anil stripped from root to the first branches the
bark from u hlg birch tree, and gnawed Hint
slushod the wood until the trunk uf the treo
bristled with splinters.

"'Old Jake is glttln' Ills mad up.'tald Red
Drake, us he noted thevo pulpable traces of thebear's fury. 'lie's a showln' what ho kin do,
and warnin' us thul we. better quit and go home.
B'ars has a nay nf dnln' that, only Old Jane's
way to tie cnnsld'ahlB innre mi man li'iira
gnnrr'ly. And see w hat the old Mustier It doln'!
Toshowusthut he's tvillln In glio us a chancetogli home and save our hides, lie's p'lntln us
the way hack there ag'lnl'

"Sure enough' thu bear, after alsthlngtho
tree, had tumid his hrad almost dlreitl) east,
his trail shotting it gradual hearing northward.
He ploughed his way iinwaiil without a stopnr
n pause until we found It leading tuwaid u big
laurel und taninrmk sttuiiip."' He's goin' Into thiilnwnmp,' tald Red, ' and
If he stale i here we won't hate to huul his car-
cass moru'n u mile 'n a half tn git it linme

"We luil followed tho hear now nenrlytwenty miles, counting tho twisting nml turn-
ings of tuu Uiill, und It was late in tin- - ultei.
noon. 1 was nearly exhausted, and that tint
bear hail led lis homeward Instead 01 Insisting
on M.ndeso Death httnniii iiiado ntc heartily
glad, tor otlierwl.e I .hnuld hato fallen In.
glorlousl) h) Uibku), lus ennughttii say that
the hear the nig an omit and was
to tin) there.

'lie'" Jim os mad now as he kin git.' tald
Red. '.My idie Is frmn tl i way he's been work-i-

that tt hen he i mnri, out n' the swamp he'lleither ioiiip nut p'liitid buck In'iuil the
p' Death ag'ln.or U.u I, ended lu.r tin- - lioi k)
Hill country. mi stay heir and iiit liltn off Ifhe p'ints for tne Shaaes, and I'll go'round t'other
"'Am? ut?p nlm " ,le b"uk for Rooky Hill.'Tho dogs were sent Into the swamp, and I

I

heard them for a while, and then all was still.
I stood at my post, not exactly certain whether
II would lie more to my liking If Old Jake came
out on Bid's side or th. swamp than on mine,
when "uddenly all eh"lco tn the matter was at
end. 'I here was commotion among the laurels,
near tho edge of the swamp, and out into the
opening the hupe bear suddenly appeared. He
wni not thirty feel away from me. I began to
tremble with exillenient, but I bla7ed awity at
him as quickly as I could, no had not teen me,
nnd when the gun went off bo turned like a
flash and went smashing aud crashing back into
the swump, and I heard him for nearly a minute
forging his war toward the other side. 1 shook
so tnut 1 could scarcely reload my gun. but I
llnall) got a charge in. tcarcel) Knowing how I
did It. such was my excitement. Then I heard
u shot nu the other side nf tlieswnm p. Old Jake
had come in contact with Itnl and lili gun.

" "Ihat ends him, I hope.' was my Inward
hut presently I henrd a great tumult

In the swHmp. It drew nearer to my side,
(irowls ana snarls nnd tnaptdrigs of the bear
inlnKl'd with the yelps nnd howls of the dugs.
The Inurels -- napped nnd cracKed. Tho scene of
thp battlit shifted rapldlt In my direction, and
at last, much further aw ay than he had come
out the first time, but quite near rno'lgh. Old
Jake plunged from tho swamp, terrlblo in his
rage, lie da-lu- d across an open spare, ami I
saw that blood was pouring from wounds upon
him, and ll quickly djeil the snowat his feet.
He rose on his haunches against a tree, and
rent it with hl teeth and claws until the bark
and splinter" flew In scores of pieces about him
In tho snow. He towered aloft like a
elunt, and his cries wero fearful as lie
snapped his Jomh and slashed the tree
with his tremendous claw-- . 1 took nlm
at him .is liu raced, and pulled thn trigger. '1 ll"
hammer fell, the cap snapped, but the gun did
not go off. The benrpalu no attention tn me,
but lien ul another tree and tore it us he had
torn the first one Willi shaking fingers I ninn-age- d

to get nnother cap on my gun. Again It
mapped, and a third time. The hear wus still
tearing ut the tree, when tho report of a gun
clo.etomy ear alniot deafened me. ll was
Bed Drake's. Hearing nothing from me. he had
hurrlid around tosco what was amiss His nun
was true. 'I he bear fell ill the snow at the not
nf the tree, but wa quickly on ills feet again.
He rushed at a dead hemlock near thn edge of
the swamp. Wounned ns ho was, lie climbed
the almost branchless stem nrarlr to the top
and clung there, suddenly he enmo dashing as
straight as a plummet down the lifeless
trunk and still cln-pl- It. Tho bark on
the dend trio, loosened as It was by
decay, hud git en way beneath tho weight
nf the bear and slid from the trunk
from top to bottom, plunging th. bear down
will, iu Tho gnat beast roso from the
mass of debris Ihat roiered him, sent it
fl)lng In eteiy dlrtctlnn, and with snapping
jaws ami llcry e)es, aud crimsoning thn snow
with blood ut xtory step, rushed furiously
toward us. My gun snapped again, but Bed's was
true, aud old Jake's dujs were numbered. As
the game nnd tough old hear staggered, recov-
ered, rnsn iu one last effort to reach his foes,
and then toppled n or In I ho snow and moved no
more. I gnie n wild hurrah, lorn) surprise Red
seemed cast down Instead nf In nmnod for lt

ing us he garerl m ills great trophy.
"'What up. RedV' sunt I, apprehensively.

'Isn't It Old Juke after nil'"
"Yes,' replied lied. 'It's Old Jake, oil right,

hut Where's (eorge McMIIInn's dogs Dead,
both on 'em I 'lorn to pieces there In the swamp,
by this riimpagln' varmint, and what'll deorgo
Miy? II'h n terrible thing to hato It said about
you tli.a ion went huntlii' with borrled dogs
and let 'em gll killed,' '

" 1 nud Inrgntten ihe dogs In my excitement.
They had fallen victims to Old Jnko's fury.

"And (lien's that gun o' inlt'o tou'ro carry-In'- ,'

snld Ited. 'I've hiintid with It niunv a
day, and it never snnpped nfnre. Now It snaps
three times hand ruutiin.' und don't gooff tho
fourth time. That's thn worst kind o' luok.
'ihut'nnlghas bail as klllln' a white del r.'

" He took thu gun and examined it. Then he
drew the load. The result nf th it was m iheer
him up. In reloading m gun i hail In my hnsto
unit lluttintlon sinned Ihe bullet III ilrtt and
rammed the pmtiler dovtn on top of It. This
took thn had lurk on the gun mopping, and lied
was In better spirits w hen ho went home to
curry tint newsnt tne killing of Old Jake, and tn

help tn fetch his huge i urea In, Ami Bed
eariii'il before hewi.ntto bed that night some,

thing that, while It surprised him greatly. eased
his nilnd nf lie dentil of Oturge McMillan's
'logs, and ga"o film liorluht to rejoice freely
on the downfall of Old J ike,

"It wa after durk wueti wr got back tn Lord's
Valley, but there were enniiirli men about thn
tavern ready tn take lanterns nr.d pine-kn-

torches and gn nut and buck the lilg bear In, iind
they did It. A bigger hear never stlutched Ills
length mi) where Iu I'll. county tlniti Hint one.
Its iiireer. Its death, and Its prop.ulnni ttero
let the lltely topic nf th" evi nlng when a Lord's
Vulle) man who hud been ntcriin thu I'aupack
came in. After hi' hud heird nil. ibout the limit
for Old Juke he lirnko ll plot e of news.

"'(Jtiirge Mc.lll.ini bus thrnwed up tho Puu-pac- k
school,' suul hit

"As I said tmloro, (ienrgn McMillan wns rt
mighty hunter from the headwaters of Lmtka-wric-

Hi hail for n gnnd iiiiuiy t earn tiiught
school In tarloUH puns of the tuuiitr), going us
fur as tho bus iieliiuinu some rnrs, hei auto
when he wusiuug schoolteachers were scurco
in northeastern 1'unnsyltuula, ami schools wrre
scattered Healwms li'inteil right up to tho
I lino ha took charge of u school, ana ho was
famous for his tights with bears and wolraaiad

panthers. One fall be killed slxtr deer, twelvebears, three panthere. and half a dozen wolves.Pupils In tho backwoods in those da)s weroapt to be rough and tough, and fewteachers could handle them, tho cont..quence being that school! often bad to beclo.ed for the teaton. George McMillan,though, .vasalwayt ready to undertake to sub.duenny set of rnholars he cnine In contact with,and lie had never failed to do it In thort order,etenlf Ills reputation as a bear and pantherfighter wasn't sufficient to guaranteo discipline
from the first day of school to the last. ThePuupack school was one that teachers for sev-
eral seasons had refused to try to teach, andthen the directors got (Jeorge McMillan tn take
hold nf It. He straightened things out on thefirst day. and was well on with his third suc-
cessful winter there when tbe news came thathe hadgiten up the school. This Intelligence
was startling to the gathering at tbe Lord'salley tat crn that evening. Ola Jake was for-gotten the moment the mar. Just In from Pan.pack said: "George McMillan has throwed up
the I'aupack school.'" Korhalf a minute everyone gazed In

nt the speaker and then shout-
ed In incredulous chorus:"" Wli-- n u n t''"It's so!" said tho news-brlnge- r. 'Throwed It
UP. hipped out slick and clean.'
. .'.'.. Thunder and Mars!' exclaimed Red Drake.

W ho whipped hltn J"
" 'Little Betsy Decker,' was the reply.
"Another Intertill of speeohless amazementensued, and beforu uny one found tongue to In-

quire further ihe man went on.
'"You knnw Betsy has a hankerln' fnr Sara

Kimble, nnd ihey both been goln' to school tot.enrge McMillan. Ylst'dny Sam and Dun Hn- -'
sencrante theyg.it to cnttln' up. George told

I 'em tnqult or he'd innko 'em. Ilieywas frelin'
so good that the) calculated the)' wouldn't quit.George tlr-- t yanked Dnti out off his bench, and
rattled all the feelln good out of him so quick
that Dun hollered enough, (ieorge bustled lilra
hack tn his bench nnd grabbed Sam. Sam, beln'tnl'nble stub and tw 1st. inatle It a lectin lit ely forGeorge fora spell, but George got tho hip holt
hi an' br, and wns onthrp'lnt of giving Sam
tho hottest iues o' becllx he eier heerd on,

t when little Betsy she flares up, an' ruunln'out,
with her eyes a snappln', she hollers;

'''You hold on. George McMillan!" she
hollers, "ou dast to hurt Sam Kimble, an'
I'll bang vour heels ag'ln tho rufters till every-
thing cracks!"

"Nnvt. little Betsy beln' the quietest and
easiest scholar to git along with in the whole
school, George jett dropped Sam and stood
lookln" nt Belst, with his hands thrnwed up,
and his evos a hulgin', an' she a glarlu' nt him,
and pantin' like a fire brllus. He stood there
mor'n a minute without tat In' a word. Then
he dropped Ills hands, walked and got his hat,put it nn, left the schoolhouse. and turned thekey over tn tho squire.

You kin bate the school back." says ha,
"I been licked nut."

"'Ami he's gone baok to the headwaters of
the Lackawack.'" Wiille Betsy and the way she 'licked out'tho famous teacher was still ihe topic, the man
thnt brought the news turned to Bed and said:'"And, nh, say. Red,' I teen Genrgeashewas
lent In' over there, an' he told me to tell tou
that ton could hate them two dogs of lils'n.'"'Iloorayl' shouted Red, jumping to Ills feot
and giving the carcass of Old Jake a kick.
'Thointtiis my dogs inu killed, oonsarn yon,
not George .McMillan's. They wasn't borrled
dogs. Hooray 1'

"Next dny they dressed the big bear. In hisright shoulder, enc)sted In the flesh, and not
far apart, were two old bullets.

"'There!' exclaimed Bed Drake. 'Them's
Bensle)'s two bullets that didn't Kill Old Jake!'

"This protpii tn bo trite, aud the relations
between Bminiey and Herl were no longer
strained. The bear welched MA pounds; and,
taking it all In all. I don't remember any

I had In the I'lko county wllderne-- s
Ihat was mnre exciting and Interesting than
the downfall nf Old ,lai;o."

TIIELEESOFOKEFENOKEE.

TH Bill ISOLATED LIFE O-- V BILLY
JBOiritEmt'S ISLAND.

Tb. De.eendaata or Uanl.l Lea and HI.
Wife Notv Are tbe Oolr Oeeupante of
tba Hound In tb. Urest Hwamp.

from the Atlanta Cunttttutton.
Watckoss. Oo,, Dec. 3. Billy's Island Is

famous for its thrilling history, its romantic
traditions, and ltt peculiar location and en-

vironment. It Is nearly centrally located In tho ,

Okefenokeo swnmp. which comprises territory
In Ware, Clinch, Echols. Tierce, and Charlton
counties, Georgia, and Baker and Columbia '

counties, Flo'ida. It is three miles wide and '

four miles lnng. The island is a few miles
nearer to thr western side of the swamp than
the eastern side.

Thero are three approaches to tbe island the
Halnot Rlter route, the Suwanee Canal route
from the east, and tho "pocket" route from tho
west. To reanh the Island by the first route one
starts from Fort Mudge, twelve miles from
Waycross, on tho Wuy.'ross Short line, and
reaches Haines River after a few hours' ride tn
a wagon, and thence he transports himself down
tho rlter to the Island, a distance of oter fifty
miles in a canoe. Tho trip down tho riter re-

quires about three days. The second route It
from Folkston, twenty-fir- e miles south of Fort
Mtulgo, to Camp Cornelia, twelve miles, and
.hence fifteen miles by canal, and from the end
of tho canal about two miles through Junglo
and marsh to tho.lslnud. To reach the islund
bOhe third route one leaves Homertlllo,
twenty.sovcn miles from Waycross, on the
west coast line of the Plant system. In a tiairon
for about twenty miles, end through the swamp
about ten nitlns In a en not). Either route Is
travolleu with difficulty, nnd a trip to Billy's
Island, allowing n stay of threo days, requires
elivenda)bv the first an I third routes and
eight days hr thu second route.

The nurue "Bllb's." was to the ltland
by the peuplo of tills region nfter Blllv Bow.
legs, the "onions Seminole chief, whose nins-suc-

of tho Wilds family three miles fromWnicross, and other cruel acts against thetthlto settlors, out matters of history. Afterthe inassucre of the Wilds family Bills Unit-le-

uuil his trlbo retreated Into the Okcteno-ke- e

sttuiiipond refuge on Will's liltnd,
it hero they remained set eral months and then
rouimcd to tho Everglades of Florldii, the uros-e- nt

homo of the den cntlnntH of the tribe.
It Is said that Billy Bow lens died of malaria
after lltingrsevernl jears inltho Kterglddvs.

Mr. und .Mrs. James Leo ttero tho llrst
tthlto peoplo who eter Hied tin Billy's Island.
They caiiio from North Carolina, nnd were hon-
est, respecliiblo people. It ttas oter fortyyears ago that they removed to tho Island, and
from that time until their death, a period of
oter tent)-llt- e ears. they lived happily In
their i.crmltuge, and nutcr auln tlsltd the
outside world. They hail snmo fo thousanddollars, ll is said, and .Mr. Lee, hemmingweary of contact with tho world, sought se.
elusion In the swamp. Ho wns eccentric, mid
Bnmo of ills peculiarities are the hoillago of
his daughter, the only child of his iimtriago,
Mr. and Mr. Leo inn reputed to hato been In-
telligent, uirl) t'duiatcd. nud of good fami-
lies. 'Ihelr tlaugliter soon grew up Into

und wus unusually l'oi1 looking.
Tho girl hud not or boon tj school, nnd had
lu'tur been taught to rend or wilte. I'heio
was no oilier urn n habitation in thn whnlo
.11 the Okuteiiokee swamp, ull area of about II in
equate miles, und theru were no preachers,
churn ics, physicians, lawjors, nud lourts
Within thlrty-lli- e or more miles. Happily
there was nu H.tknoss among tho family, and
u i hyslclan n.is never renll) required.

Tho mode of living with this peculiar family
was of a priml Ive stylo. Ihe) made their,
clothes from the wool of thtlr iliep, and
from lolton goods they purchased Ironi time
to time when Mr. Loe tcntuicj nut of theswamp to some convenient rajrket, which ho
ilia our n i or, or possibly twlioo)eor. lit
these ttlps he tarried with him otter hides,
tear skins, theen skius, tullow, lneswnx, and
with thrill li 3 purchased n few necesrsrles.
'llin Island then, ns now, ws the hunter's e.

Deer, bear, quull, fish, anil other luhio
wete p'tintlful. and Mr, irfo was tir do- - I

tnt.d to Ins dully outings with lilt .'tin iiirtl rod ,
uuil lint'. Ho i leared a fow acres uf ground
uruund his rude log hut inul nlnntel a smallcrop nf ci rn, potatoes, pe.is, ami togctables,
mid starltd a fruit nrolnrd. Hogs, sheep,
cattle, and poultry iveio raised nu his farm,
ami lie ii"d milk and butter In plcuts

Ho was oflon referred to as tin" king of tho
OketennUO swamp, mill afterward thai tltlo
ilenelidort to ills son-Il- l. Ian-- bo family did
Mit uoiiess a Bible or any bon'.s. papers, und
periodicals. Miss Leo was inner taught the
Uhrlstiau religion.. Daniel Loe, a mar relb--

iMiiMianfT ''''' " ffifr"

tlvo of the Lees, visited them every few years, 'i'H
and when .Miss Leo was about 20 )ears of nca "aflhe married her. They remiilned on the island 3aBnnd their union has been blesed with a fam- - I Hly of thirteen tons and daughter:. James Lee ,taH
and his wife ttero laid tn 'est about ten orflf- - Hteea s ears agj In the Lee ce neterr. on hillv'sIsland. They died of "Id age and had never
been sick since they c.imo io the iil.ind. Acemetery wus neter thought of by tho Lees 'IBMuntil the ilrtt death occurred, and then a 2aH
small lot near the lake shoro-BIIl- y's Lake B
wis selected. This was the first human death ?
on tho island, sn far as Is known. Xiaal

Daniel Lee then succeeded 'o the title of ''.
King of tho Okefenokre swamp. Ho built a Vm)
double-pe- n log house for the king's palace, and :IMMhe nnd his fumllt batelltcd there ever since. '!U
A son nnd a daughter of the Lees are married, ISand they live nt home with tt eir parentB. Tho tldeath of the two small grandchildren of Daniel
Lie recently caused tbe erection of two small - 3Hmounds In tho Lte cemetery. Thero nro notv 1P1
threo families on tho Island: Mr. nud Mrs. '!
Dan'cl Lee and family, joung Lee und family,
nn 1 Mrs. t.ce, a grass widow, i he house con- - V
slsts of two rooms, tho three fnmi'les, consist-- Jng of sixteen souls, sleep In one room, and the v
jther room Is tho dining room and kitchen. The thoue is in theicntre nf the iiinnd and Is sur- -
rounded v, itli shade trees and cabbage palmetto ,'(
nnd Hon era. There Is no other human rest- -
denco in tint swump. nnd the Lets, though pos--
st ssing nn need for titles to their farm, aro Kings A
of thai region. T

Thu At.icrlcan I'nlt crlty geograDhr, hr Jed- - v
ed.ah Mornc. A. M.. ; rimed In Boston in ITn.'l, H
a copy of which Is p(mo-ci- by Mr. George W.
Hninei. superintendent uf the Plant ei stem dl- -
tlslon at Wit) cross, referring to thoOkefeno- - 3kee swump, sats: "Tho swnmii Is a lake or Jei
marsh, called Oua (trembling VJ

earth), 3U0 miles In rlri'iiinfercnio. In Met
seasons It appears like nn open sea, and has &
icteral large islands of rltli land, one of which. jtf
BIHj'b Island, the present Creek Indians rep-- yjS
resent as the most blls-f- spot on earth. Thov VS
so) it is Inhabited by a peculiar nice of Indians, M
whneo women nro incomparably beautiful. W
1 hoy tell ou. oUo.thut this terrestrial t arndlse ,5;
has been eren Id snmo enterprising hunters 4k
when In pursuit of their game. who. lost ,H
in inextricable swan.p and bogs, ami went on jy
the point of pcrihlng. were unexpectedl) ro-- ,$lietcd by a :ompmi of beautiful women, whom Sthey called daughters of tho sun. ho kindly 'ig
gave them such provisions ns thev had tilth A
them, conslMloi, of fruit and corn cake, ami '1
then cnjolnid them o fly for safety, for their
husbands were llerco men and wero cruel to
strangers. They furthe- - say that iheso hunt-- f
ers hud o lew of their settlement, situated on .?
the eletnted banks of nn Island Bill) 's Island! ."

lna beoutjlul lake 'Billy's lake . bu' III tholr p
ende.ttnri ti appro. nb It tlicy were int olvid In J
perpetual hiliirluth and Uko enchanted land) tr
still us tlirv liuiiglneti they hud Jutt trained It, ';it hceiucd to flv before them. The) determined w
at length to milt the delusive uursult.uiid with gi
dlP.lt tilt) i n retreat. &e

"When tliet reported their ndtinture to their ift
roumr) men tin toiing warriors were lurlnmcd is
with nn Irresistible ilcliti hi Invade and con- - ,y
quer hi charming a lountri ; bin all tholr ut-- f!
tempts hato hitherto proved frultles, thor f,
neter being ohm to Unit tho spot. Thev tell v
another stort concerning this qiicsirrcil J$!
country tthlch seems noi Iniprnbrible, which I i
that the Inhabitants aro the of a fact- -
tlte remnant or Ynmlsecs tSoutn Carolina lu- - f,
dlnns), whn escaped massacre afier the bloody P
buttle betitccn tliein und the l reeks." iWilliam Burtruui In git ing an account of ',
his tratels theiiugh Georgia and Florida In 4
1TII-- '. cuullruis the stories thai ttero relattd J,
by .Vntso regiirdlng tho Inhuhltants of th.
Okcfet.okio swamp. John 'I "spi ague's his- - &tory of tlio riorldn war, published In lNiK, ro- - ft;
fers to the Okefenolto siuuuii In ilia follow. U
Ing Interesting manlier: ' As n- - or K
Black-drink- , known us OMcol.tor Piiwell, Jswns n goternlng spirit In the war. Ills rank iV
nnd blrlh were both humble and obtcurn but 1
he dared to resist th tlemuiids nf tho I'liltetl Tfi
btutes (inieriiiiient, and hud tho tetnerit) it it
eti Ike the llrst blow lie hulongcd tn tho Ited- - eg
stltk trlbo nf Indians, a brunch of Crcoks, nnd itins I urn nn '.hoCluttiihO' cheo River In lh04, "li
Ills father's niuiie niii iliiiim I'ouell, nu '

Sf.
Kngllshmnn, who for forty )ears h.ul in en a Jtinier lu the nuiiiin, nntl whose ttitu tins u '' It
liiillan woman in IhilH, when u feud ti-c- Jcuriotl among the Cricks, they separated by f,
mutual content, she preferring tn go to Flor- - i iIda, when ai'ltlsion cf the fumllt took plnco;
tho father retail o I two diuightors: the ii nthur Iff i :'
and the lior. ti.en four it.us old, settled in till ithe tlclnlty uf the Okefenokeo en amp. Hoon Jilt sv
after she wat agiln iniuiled, when with l.er I Wj
chilu and husband tho remitted to a hummock I'lvf ;

neur Fort Gainos W lllhini Piincll emlgiatid ( Jjf
to Arkunsas In lSIID. or l'ow- - Vfi
ull, at the breaking nut of hostilities, wot .'!' VJ Wt

lears old. lu stnturo ho wns flto fiel eight " )

inclio., with a uiiiiiI), frank, and open i ouu- - f:t
teniinco, 1 loin Ihi)1iois1 lie was noted fnr his fjt
lndencntlt'lici anil self possrsslun, mil always ?

treattd tint .liter with greut dlgtilu. uliuost Vamounting tn Innil-n.'- c. In nil diuiLes, balls. ff
and games lie was dtslln-t-utshed- . In council ' SK
tho nltl tuief-- . looked in enrprls" at Ins bold ' !

opposition tn tin tie.ity of i'ayne'n landing. Mi
W hat he sitd nntl did wnsn rcsultof liitolun- - Tt'.
tury ft cling, vlihuui pretlous consultation, .'Which caused t'u exnericnea of old tountcl- - th
lors of the niitioii to treat him with respect, fr

The life uf Osceola, us recorded in history, tt vi
famtliur to all American students,
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